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OPTIMISM AND PESSIMISM

I. What was termed, toward 1830, the disease
of the age is, in truth, the disease of all the ages.
Like the bigot who dreams of Paradise and labours
only for the damnation of his soul, mankind
craves solely happiness and creates along its path
nothing but misery.

The human mind is often only a place of torture
where all who enter are crucified. Religion,
philosophy, and literature, sisters who are fre-
quently at odds, affectionately clasp hands, when
the object is to crush the joy and happiness of
their faithful friends. The futile tears which
religions have made men shed would form an
ocean capable of drowning our contemporaries.
Philosophy and literature second them to the best
of their ability. All sow sadness.

Then we harvest their fruits only to fill our hearts
with bitterness. Sons of ancestors with withered

souls, we   inherit   their   evil   inclinations,   and
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